Chapter X
SPAIN, WHERE AFRICA AND EUROPE CLASHED
I HE people of the Iberian peninsula are famous for their very
pronounced ' racial' characteristics. The Spaniard is supposed to
be so ' racially' different from any other group of people that
one will recognize him anywhere and under all circumstances by
his racial haughtiness, his formal courtesy, his pride, his sobriety,
and his ability to play the guitar and the castanets. For even music
has been dragged in to bolster up the ' racial theory.'
Perhaps so. Perhaps it is as easy to recognize the Spaniard by
his haughtiness and pride as by his ability to play the guitar and
the castanets. But I have very serious doubts upon the subject.
The Spaniards merely took to playing the guitar and the castanets
because in their dry and warm climate they were able to use out-
of-door instruments. When it comes, however, to playing them
really well, both Americans and Germans are greatly superior to
the native talent. If they play them less frequently than the
Spaniards do, that is the result of the climate under which they
live. You can't very well play the castanets in the pouring rain of
a cold Berlin evening nor the guitar when your fingers tremble
with frostbite. And as for those qualities of pride and haughtiness
and formal courtesy, weren't they all of them the result of cen-
turies of hard military training, and wasn't this military life the
direct outcome of the fact that Spain was, geologically speaking,
quite as much a part of Africa as of Europe? Therefore wasn't it
bound to be a battlefield for Europeans and Africans until cither
one side or the other should have won? In the end, the Spaniard
was victorious, but the land for which he had been obliged to
fight for such a long time had left its imprint upon him. What
would he have developed into if his cradle had stood in Copen-
hagen or Berne? Into a perfectly ordinary little Dane or Swiss.